ON THE 


RETURN of PEACE. 


ALSO 


The SPEECH of EUROPA. 


Nec ſermones ego mallem 
Repentes per humum, quam res componere geſtas, 
Terrarumque ſitus et flumina dicere, et arces 
Montibus impoſitas, et barbara regna, tuiſque, 
Auſpiciis totum confecta duella per orbem, 
Clauſtraque cuſtodem pacis cohibentia Janum, 1 
Et formidatam Parthis te principe Romam; 
Si, quantum cuperem, poſſem quoque; ſed neque par vum 
Carmen MaJEsSTAS recipit TUA, nec meus audet 
Rem tentare pudor quam vires ferre recuſant. 


Horat. 
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HILE the wiſe and difintereſted part of the Britiſh 
Y Nation, who are able and dare to judge for themſelves, 
| univerſally rejoice at the return of Peace, now happily 
reſtorcd over the whole World, and are ſatisfied with the terms 
of it, the ſame ſpirit that influences theſe true Patriots, and 
lovers of mankind, has alſo inſpired me, to write a few lines 
on that joyful ſubject, which, careleſs of my reputation as a 
Writer, but anxious about it as an honeſt Man, I moſt ſincerely 
dedicate to all lovers of Peace, both domeſtic among ourſelves, 
and foreign among rival nations; and eſpecially to thoſe Patriots, 
who, after a vigorous proſecution of the War, ſurmounting every 
obſtacle, have been inſtrumental in planning this Peace, and 
bringing it to a happy concluſion. Party and Faction I diſdain, 
in whatever ſhape, and under whatever Leaders it appears, whe- 
ther on the fide of the Court or of the People. A People and 
their Leaders ſhow themſelves truly great, when they oppoſe the 
lawleſs incroachments, or the vices and groſs ſtupidity, of a de- 
generate Court ; nothing being more mean and hurtful than 
filence and a tame ſubmiſſion thereto: on the contrary, it is 
criminal in the higheſt degree, and the mark of a low and de- 


generate ſpirit, under the maſk of Patriotiſin and Liberty, to 
A 2 diſturb 
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diſturb the Government of a virtuous Sovereign, by attempting 
to delude, and poiſon with falſe alarms, the minds of a generous 
People. How does ſuch conduct degrade and render odious 
even an inferior character, much more thoſe who have a right 


to be Leaders of the State, and would moſt certainly be fo, did 
they behave like good Men and good Citizens. 


IT would have been much more in character for me, to try 
to be uſeful in my own Profeſſion, than to meddle in Politicks 
or Poetry, in both which too many already expoſe themſelves. 
The firſt I ſhall never attempt, except fo far as becomes every 
honeſt Member of a free State; and as to the laſt, I diſclaim all 
pretenſions to it, and moſt heartily deſpiſe thoſe who ſeek for re- 
putation in Medicine by means of Poetry, or indeed by any other, 
than the open and direct road of their Profeſſion, without 
quackery or affectation of any kind. All I ſhall demand there- 
fore of the candid Reader, is forgiveneſs, for this poor, but well 
meant attempt, to cure the unreaſonable ſpleen of my Country- 
men, awaken their good nature, and inſpire them with juſt 
ideas of their preſent happineſs ; wiſhing heartily, that we may 
improve it, to the many noble purpoſes it is capable of; by 
which alone, we will effectually ſhew our gratitude to Heaven, 


for our former ſucceſſes; and perhaps engage the continuance of 


that ſupport and protection, which has ſo often and ſignally in- 
terpoſed in fayour of this Nation. | 


DPuamobrem Quirites quoniam ad omnia pulvinaria ſupplicatio decreta eſt, celebratote F) 
diem cum conjugibus et liberis weftris, Nam multi ſape honores diis immortalibus juſti habiti 
ſunt, ſed profetto juſtiores nunquam. Cicero. 
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I ſhall conclude with the following remarkable words, of a 
leading Man in a great and free State; a Man who exerted his 
great abilities, and afterwards fell, in the cauſe of Liberty. 


_ 


« WHEREFORE, in the name of the immortal Gods, ye 
« Tribunes of the People, think in time, and forſake theſe 
men, who it is plain will otherwiſe ſoon forſake you: unite 
« yourſelves with us: join the cauſe of good men: let us defend 
* our common country, with united ardour and love. There 


care many latent wounds in the common-wealth, many per- 


* nicious deſigns of wicked Citizens: there is no danger from 
« abroad, no King, no People, no Nation can alarm us: the 
evil is within ourſelves, at home, and in our bowels: it is 
« the duty of every one to apply the remedy, it becomes us all 
eto defire to cure the diſorders of the State. How great is your 
« error, if you believe, that tho' the Senate approves what I 
« ſay, the People are of another opinion: all men, who wiſh the 
« common fafety of the State, will ſupport the authority of the 
« Conſul : at leaſt all ſuch as are diſintereſted, all ſuch as are 
« free from crimes, as are cautious in dangerous times, and are 
« not cowards in public conteſts. But if any are led on, by 
hopes of riſing to honour by public confuſion ; in the firſt 
place let them be aſſured, that this ſhall never be the caſe 
« while I am Conſul : and beſides, by ſeeing me raiſed to the 
« Conſulſhip from the Equeſtrian Order, all of you may know, 
« by what plan of life, good men may moſt eaſily riſe to honours 
« and dignity. If therefore the Senate will ſupport me with 
« their influence, to defend the dignity of the State, I ſhall be 
« able to accompliſh what the Commonwealth loudly calls for; 
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ce to wit, that the authority of Government may, after a long 
e interruption, be again reſtored, as it was among our 
« Anceſtors *. 


* Quamobrem, per Deos immortales, colligite vos, tribuni plebis, deſerite eos, 
a quibus, nifi proſpicitis, brevi tempore deſeremini : conſpirate nobiſcum : conſen- 
tite cum bonis: communem remp. communi ſtudio atque amore defendite. Multa 
ſunt occulta reip. vulnera, multa nefariorum civium pernicioſa conſilia: nullum 
externum periculum eſt, non rex, non gens ulla, non natio pertimeſcenda eſt : inclu- 
ſum malum, inteſtinum, ac domeſticum eſt : hinc pro ſe quiſque noſtrum mederi, 
atque hoc omnes ſanare velle debemus. Erratis, fi ſenatum probare ea quæ di- 
cuntur a me putatis, populum autem eſſe in alia voluntate. Omnes qui ſe incolumes 
volunt, ſequentur auctoritatem Conſulis, ſoluti a cupiditatibus, liberi a delictis, 
cauti in periculis, non timidi in contentionibus. Quod ſiquis veſtrum ſpe ducitur, 
ſe poſſe turbulenta ratione honori velificari ſuo: primum, me Conſule, id ſperare 
deſiſtat: deinde habeat me ipſum ſibi documento, quem equeſtri ortum loco Conſulem 
videt, quæ vitz via facillime viros bonos ad honorem dignitatemque perducat. Quod 
fi vos veſtrum mihi ſtudium, P. C. ad communem dignitatem defendendam profite- 
mini, perficiam profecto id, quod maxime reſp. deſiderat, ut hujus ordinis auctoritas, 
quæ apud majores noſtros fuit, eadem nunc longo intervallo reip. reſtituta eſſe 
videatur. CICFRO, 


ODE 


ON THE 


RETURN of PE A CE. 


Pax orbis terre MDCCLXIII. 


I. 
— long the horrid God of War 


Has drove around the world his car, 
With all his furious train, 


Whole ſport is widows tears, and miſery and pain ! 
Europe too long, imperial Dame, 
Has bled, and call'd for Peace in vain, 
Mourning o'er her Heroes ſlain. 
Let dying groans be heard no more, 
Nor lands and ſeas be ſtain'd with human gore, 
Let warlike thunder ceaſe ; 
Behold the golden chariot comes, 
With every ſmiling Goddeſs in her train, 
Of heaven-born Peace. 
Europa joyful moves to meet her heavenly gueſt, . 


And from her hands receives the branch and terms of reſt. 
With 
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With joyful ſounds, 


Such as heavenly voices yield, 

The air reſounds, | 

Proclaiming Peace on earth ; 

While, brighter than the ſun, 

We ſee the golden chariot to Heaven return, 
Of white-rob'd Peace. 


II. 

The lovely Goddeſs, and her joyful band, 

To bleſs mankind ſhall now on earth remain, 

The nobleſt arts ſhall riſe in every land, 

And to diſturb, fair Peace, thy golden reign, 

Fell Diſcord lifts her ſnakes and bloated head in vain. 
Firm muſt that Peace, and ſacred always be, 

That on th' eternal baſe of Juſtice ſtands ; 

When victors only aſk ſecurity, 

And Gratitude reſtrains the vanquiſh'd hands. 
Hail, HAPPY AuTHoRs of the world's repoſe, 

Ages unborn your ſacred names ſhall ſound, 

Great rival nations ſhall no more be foes, 

By your bleſs'd cares in endleſs friendſhip bound. 


THE 
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THE 


SPEECH of EUROPA. 


Urra Cumai venit jam carminis ætas, 
A: ns ab integro ſeculorum naſcitur ordo, 
am diet lige, redeunt Saturnia regina, 
va pregentes (10 demittitur alto. 
Tu iu, naſcer!; puero, quo ferrea primum 
Deſiuct, ac tut ſurge! Ceus aurea mundo. 
Caſta fave Cucina jam regnat APOLLO; 
TEQUE adeo, „ boc avi, TE CONSULE inibit 


PoLL1o, #! ;1cipient magui procedere menſes, etc. 
Virgil. Ec. iv. 


HEAvEN faking compaſſion on the miſeries of mankind, ſends 
PEACE to the Earth, with orders to EUROPA to put an end 
to the 1mileries of war, aud to exhort the nations to purſue 
the Arts of Peace on a new and greater plan, and thereby 
renew the Golden Age. 


Having received the commands of Heaven, 


E RO PA ſtreight repairs to Albion's ſtrand, 
The branch of Ol:ve waving in her hand, 
Her voice ſhc rears with more than mortal ſound, 
And thus the calls to all her Princes round, 
B My 


1 


«« My ſcepter'd ſons give ear, let War no more 
Its dilmal ruins ſpread on every ſhore ; 

Europa's ſons, by mad Ambition fir'd, 

Too long have arms and warlike deeds admir'd ; 
My Greece united, ſtately Troy o'erthrew, 

And o'er the Earth my Roman Eagles flew, 

So Arms alone your Gothic Fathers knew; 
While antient Bards and antient Tales engage, 
The tender mind ſucks in the fatal rage, 

And Roman Heroes, fill'd with martial fire, 
Each youthful ſoul to warlike deeds inſpire. 

But happier times our wiſer Stateſmen ſhow, 

By War we conquer only half our foe ; 

By Arts of Peace the Conqueſt's greater far, 
When Arts of Peace conſpire with Arts of War ; 
For now a greater ſcene preſents to view, 

A greater ſcene than e'er my Antients knew. 
War was their trade, by War they ſpread their fame, 
Or by refined Arts preſerv'd a name. 

Now Arts more ſolid, uſeful, greater call, 

Such Arts whoſe influence may extend to all. 
From Pole to Pole let Fleets the World explore, 
And trade with Natiens never known before, 
Nor traffic only in the gainful round, 

But leave them Men whom Savages we found, 
Give Science and the Arts a nobler field, 

Let Ornament to Uſe for ever yield; 


Let 


* — — 


& 
1 
q 


"1423 


Let bright Philoſophy awake the Great, 

And teach them how to mend and rule the State; 

Let facred Perſons glow with facred fire, 

And ſhow that Heaven and heavenly thoughts inſpire ; 
Let nobler Education rouſe to fame, 


The divine ſparks that gen'rous fouls contain; 


While each gymnaſtic Art the body forms 

To graceful action, Horſemanſhip and Arms — 

Arms, to be us'd for noble ends alone, 

To free a People, or to guard a Throne. 

Let Nature's fields be more and more explor'd, 

Try what the Heavens and what the Earth afford ; 

Let new Inventions and new Arts ariſe, 

By emulation for ſome noble prize; 

Nor let theſe prizes be to few confin'd, 

Let ſome extend to all the human kind. 

No more let hateful Sects and Parties rage, 

With fury handed down from age to age, 

Conſume the ſpirits, and corrupt the heart, 

And ſtop the growth of every noble Art. 

No more let Impudence and Quackery reign, 

And humble Merit feel their galling chain, 

For juſtice calling to the Great in vain; 

Here antient Worth may juſtly place its pride, 

The Great were ever on fair Virtue's (ide, 

And without Virtue what can e'er be great,. 

No Stateſman, Warrior, Artiſt, Prince, or State. 
B 2 


For 
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For ſhame ye vulgar Princes, vulgar Great, 
How mean you are in all your pomp of ſtate. 
When Power or Wealth is by Injuſtice gain'd, 


How is the greateſt Nation's Honour ſtain'd : 

If Bribes or Fear the Stateſman's mind can ſway, 
He only acts the Hero of a Play. 

But thanks to Heav'n, there's ſtill a virtuous few, 
Judges of Merit and rewarders too. 

A few whom nought can ſhake from Virtue's rules, 
The frown of Tyrants or the laugh of Fools. 

In theſe I put my truſt, this noble band 

Shall find each other out trom land to land ; 
Produce the great reform by virtue bold, 

And in this age renew the Age of Gold.” 


...... E  re——_— - 


Wulrx thus Europa ſent her voice around, 
Each nation's Genius gather'd to tho ſound ; 
They bow'd, and in their turns preſent their claim, 
To have their ſhare of Europe's promis'd fame : 
The Goddeſs gave to each attention due, 
And thus majeſtic did her words renew : 


« ASSEMBLED ſtates, Europa's kindred powers, 
Since right of Empire o'er the world is ours; 
Let Europe ſhow that vainly was not given | 
This mighty truſt in her repos'd by Heaven. | 
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Firſt regulate your native ſtates at home 

Before you think in diſtant climes to roam, 

Or laſting empires in new worlds to form. 

Did they our vices and our weakneſs know, 
Unto my reſtleſs ſons they ne'er would bow ; 
It's more their artleſs innocence that ſaves 

Our factious ſtates, and dooms them to be ſlaves, 
Than all our ſtrength of War, and peaceful arts, 
By folly weak, and by corrupted hearts. 

In feats of War have you like Latium dar'd, 
Or can you be to Greece in arts compar'd? 
Why may not Romes in diſtant climes ariſe, 
And other Grecias gain the artful prize? 
While Europe wears the gothic on her brows, 
And meanly, dull and fordid arts purſues. 
Awake, my Sons ! let nobler ages flow, 

Let every brealt with gen'rous ardor glow, 

Let each contend to be the leading ſtate, 

In a new æra full of all that's great. 


BuT know, the nation which the fates decree, 
In future times to high ſupremacy, 
Mult merit that degree by nobleſt arts, 
By more than Roman virtue in their hearts. 
The firſt of cares muſt be the Gops to fear, 
Next Right and Juſtice mult be ſacred here; 
Freedom ſhall flow, controu!'d by noble laws, 
Courage ſhall warm in every gen'rous cauſe ; 


Here 


L 


Here Induſtry and Trade ſhall center'd be, 
Great on the land, but greater on the ſea; 
The proud to humble, and ſupport the weak, 
For only to be good Heaven makes us great: 
Here public virtue ſhall cement the great, | 
With Roman firmneſs to ſupport the ſtate ; | | 
Here odious Factions ſhall be quite unknown, 


And noble Emulation reign alone ; 

Or it to mar their country's bliſs they try, 
Shall only ſhow their venom'd heads and die. 
No luxury in arts ſhall there be known, 

But manly vigour ſhall be priz'd alone. 

Great in effe& the Siſter Arts ſhall ſhine, 
And rival Nature's ſelf in every line. 

Thus while the Men excel, no leſs the Fair 
The glory of the mighty plan thall ſhare. 


Tux time when HE AvEN to bleſs the world below, 3 
With this great æra by theſe marks you'll know ; | 
A KING ſhall rife of more than mortal worth, 

Sent to renew the age of gold on earth : | 

By merit rais'd, a QUEEN his Throne ſhall grace, 
A bright example to the female race. 

From this great Pair a RoyAL Bas ſhall come, 


To finiſh what his mighty SiRF begun. 
A wil- 
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A willing people ſhall this King obey, 

Who ne'er before would yield to gentle ſway ; 
At his command Diſcord and War ſhall ceaſe, 
And the calm'd world enjoy perpetual Peace. 
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